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her face and all felt admiration and sympathy. We
then reclosed her coffin, not wishing to disturb the
body. The next coffin we opened was that of a
fine young man. So we soon had him in our sack,
and lifting him out of the trench, we immediately
got over the wall. The sack was then placed on
the horse, and the strongest of our party rode
behind it; he was dressed like a common fellow,
and so were the others, in disguise. The following
winter I joined again in that dangerous and horrid
work, and great was my delight when this practice
was over.
I had completed my anatomical education and
was well versed in the structure of the human body ;
any anatomical error in a work of art I could detect
at a glance. Doctor Vose continued my kind
friend as long as he lived ; he had great love for art,
and Mrs. Vose drew the figure, etched on copper
and modelled. She is living, and her only son,
Dr. Vose, is considered a clever young man, and
has considerable practice at Liverpool.
Mr. Francis, my master, was no artist, nor had
he any one who could teach me my profession; he
was a man of business only and had employed
Mr. Liege to sculpture for him, and as I advanced
rapidly he no longer required his services. I was
paid six shillings per week; but my master received
good prices for my works.
Mr. Roscoe was a man of true taste and judg-